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LOVE AND VENGEANCE. 


‘4 cour ued ti) 


! 


The ‘Abbe one day told his sis | 


ter-in-law, that ber sufferines were 

his work, that her happiness de- 
pended solely upon him, .and that 
he would restore it_ to her if she 
would shew a jittle 
sance. She turned her back to 
him without dei:ning to reply. 
‘This evident ork of contempt 
made the Abe, whose passions 
were all of the most ‘vehement 
kind, periectly furious. : 


Some days af.erwards, when the 


Marclioness had ‘companys, “she: 
This creme, as || 


ordered a créme. 
it was afterwards discovered, was 
mixed with arsenic, but as the dose 
of poison wis tco small, and the 
effect was we. ened by: the milk, 
the Murchioness and those who 
partook of it, sustained in conse- 
quence but little inconvenience. 


This circumstance at first excit- 
ed a- great sensation at Avignon, 
but,.in time it ceased to be talked 
of, and the affair was entirely for- 
gotten. Another event which oc- 
curred, banished it from the tho’ts 
ef the Marchioness herself. 


> more complai- | 


M. de 5° Wed: and left 


| her heiress‘ to “a large property, 





} 


‘ 
' 


-ble.pioperty and income. 








ep he~eme- 


with a proviso that she was to pos- 
sess It in her. own, right, and dis- 
pose of it as she pleased. This. 
accession of fortune gave the Mar- 


chioness still greater Weight than ‘ 


before ; the Abbe himselfexhort- 


ed the. Marquis to behave with 


more indulgence to his wife, who’ 


was niistress of such a considera- 
The 


| Marchioness ‘was too discerning 
_ hot to perceive the real motives 


of this alteration in the conduct of 
her enemies, and to be as much, 


upon her guard against ‘them ¢ as 


ever, ya, : 
ve Paks , 


‘Ji was proposed that they should 
pass the autumn at Gange, a small 
town of lower Languedoc, belong- 
ing tothe Marquis, whose family 
seat was at that place. From this 
country excursion, the Marchion+ 
ess presaged-nothing good. _ one 
recollected the pvisoned creme 3 
she knew that ber husbana’s 5 two 
brothers were her irreconcilable 
encmies, “and reso'véd to ‘muke- 
her willbefore her departure. ‘She. 
made ‘her mother, Madame Rous- 
scn, universal legatee, but upon 
condition that she left the proper- 
ty at her decease to either of the 
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children of tite testatrix. Her son 
was at that time six,and her daugh- 
ter five years old. 


After the Marchioness. had con- 
vinced herself that this testament 
was consistent wiih all the forms 
of law, she sent for the magisirates 
ef Avignon and several persons of 
rank, and declared in their pre- 
sence, thatin case she should die 
and make anather will, she annuil- 
ed beforehand this.second wiil, and 


j 
' 
{ 
/ 
{ 
i 





desired that the one whici they | 


saw before them should. be con- 
sidered as her real and oniy last 
will and testament. 
ration was taken down in writing 
in the most emphatic and. explicit 
terms, and accompanied with. all 
the formalities that could secure 
it against the attacks of chicanery.. 


Before her departure, the Mar- 
chioness distributed a sum of mo- 
ney among several ecclesiastics, 


to say mass for her after her de- | 


cease ; and this charge she gave 
them in terms as urgent as if she 
had- then been on her death-bed. 
All these preparauonsclearly prov- 
ed that she was apprehensive of 
attempts not only to compel her to 


dispose of her property in favour | 


of her tyrants, but also upon her 
life. 


She took such a sorrowfi! and 
ten‘le: ieave of her acquaintance, 
as if sie was never to behold them 


-again. Every person was ceeply | 
affected, and looked upon all this | 


as.a bad omen.. 








This decla- 











Tc 


At Gange she was received by. 
her mother-in-law, a lady of extra- 
ordinary merit, who usually resid- 
ed at Montpellier, her husband, 
and her two brothers-in-law, who 
had preceded her. Al! vied with 


.each otber to render the place as 


agreeable to her as possible, and 
to make her forget the vexations 
she had endured. The Abbe and 
the Chevalier seemed to have en- 
tirely renounced a passion so of- 
fensive to the Marchioness, and 
were nothing but politeness, friend- 


ship, and respect. 


The Marchioness,.from the na- 
tural honesty and openness of her 
disposition and way of . thinking, 
easily fellintothe snare. Ina few 
days her mother-in-law returned 
to. Mentpellier, and business cail- 
ed her husband to Avignon ; she 
was consequently. left alone with 
his two brothers. They continued 
to dissemble, and at length suc- 
ceeded in completely lulling the 
mistrust of the Marchioness. 


The Abbe one day very adroit- 
ly turned the conversation to the 
will of the Marchioness, and gave 
her to understand that.as long as. 
it remained in the form in which 


it then was, the Marquis, her hus- 


band, would necessarily suspect 
that she bore him some secret 
grudge ; that this could not fail 
to vex him, and might easily pave 
the way to misunderstandings, and 
again disturb that harmony which 
the Marquis was so ardently desi- 


| rous to strengthen. The monster 
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persuaded the ¢ edulous fematc, 
ami she mace a secoad in f.vour ot 
her husbard) ‘Phe Abbe was per- 
hops ignorant of) the Geclaration 
wich she had made, after his de- 
perture in presence ef the mugis- 
trnies of Avicnon before she ichi 


sttocht bave thoue ht 


that chy, or bh , 
It couid not Wivadidate the seconc 
will; be this as it may, the cit- 


Gumstabee was never mentioned. 


The Aobe had ebtained by dis- 
simuaiion the object which he 
bad in view 3; he now chrew off the 
Ciscuise. He meditated only low 
to be revenzed on his sister-in-law 
and how to put his. brother, who 
had probably promised him a re- 
ward proportionate to the magni- 
tude of the service, in speedy pos- 
sesston of the property of the de- 
luded Marchioness. 


On the 17th of May, 1767, the 
Marchione«s being somewhat in- 
disposed, resolved to take some 
medicine. The apothecary ofthe 
place prepared her a_ draught. 
When it was brought to the Mar- 
chioness it appeared-so thick and 
black, that her stomach Joathed it. 
She therefore contented herself 
with taking a few of the pills of 
which she was always accustomed 
to keep a quantity by her. It is 
highly probable that the Abbe and 
the Chevalier had infused poison 
into the draught, because the sus- 
picion would not have fallen upon 
them, but upon the - apothecary 
who prepared it. Under the cloak 
ef civility, they sent several times 


het enae 








io enquire aiter tue health of their 
sister-in-law, and were much asto+ 
wished to learn that the medicine, 
instead of producing the fatal ef 
jects which they expected, had 
agrecd’ very well with the Mar- 
chioness 3 they were not aware 
thut she had not takenit. They 
resolved, however, that this should 
be the last day of heir. sister-in- 
law’s life, and they determined to 
put their design in execution, let 
the consequences be what they 
would. 
' 

The Marchioness, who had kept 
ber bed that day, had received a 
visit after dintier from some ladies 
of her acquaintance. Never had 
she been in better spirits or better 
humour. Her brothers-in-law, 
on the contrary, were remarkably 
absent, as though they were pro- 
foundly meditating sorne impor- 
tant project. The Marchioness 
frequently rallied them in a deli- 
cate manner on their silence. 
Her saliies seemed to rouse the 
Abbe and the Chevalier from their 
reverie ; they endeavoured to ap- 
pear cheerful and jocose, but the 
violence they did themselves, es- 
caped not the notice of the com- 
p.ny. A collation was served, of 
which the Marchioness did the 
honors, and ate heartily, but which 
the two gentlemen refused te taste. 
At length the company took their 
leave ; the Abbe attended the la- 
dies to the door. The Chevalier 
remained alone with the Mare 
chioness, and seemed lost in deep 


' reflexion. She endeavoured, buf 
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in vain, to guess the cause ; in 
the mean time the Abbe returned, 


and solved the mystery. 


The Abbe, on his return to the 
apartment of his sister-!n-law, had 
« pistol in one hand, and in the 
vther a glass, containing a thick 
His features were 
horribly distorted and. disfigured 


black liquid. 


with rage ; his eycs flashed fire, 
his hair stood erect, and his lips 
were covered with foam. He lock- 
ed the door aficr him, stopped at 
the distance of a few paces from 
the bed of the unfor.unate Mar- 
chioness, and eyed her so stedfast- 
ly, and such terrific silence, that 
his manner and look were a thou- 
san times more frightful than the 
most violent explosion of tury 
could possibly have made hi.a. 


At this sizht the Chevalier was 
rouse? from his lethersy ; rage 
took possession of him also, and 
he drew his sword. ‘The Mar- 
chioness at first imagined that this 
movement was for the purpose of 
protecting her; but the menacing 
looks which he darted at her, too 
svon convinced her of her mistake. 
For some minutes she was expos- 
ed tothe horrorsof thistrying silent 
scene. The Abbe at length drew 
nearer, and with a firm tone, and 
a voice as if it issued from the 
grave, pronounced these tremen- 
dous words, :—** Your last hour is 
arrived. Which do you cause, 
sword, pistol, or poison ??—“ What 
crime have I committed,” exclaim- 
ed the Marchioness, * to make you 














—-—— > 





murder me? I have nothing to 
reproach myself with on your ac- 
count, except it be that I have 
proved a faithful: guardian of your 
brother’s honour, and my own.” 
On this she fixed her beauteous 
eyes on the Chevalier, reminded 
him of aii the services she had 
rendercd him ; thet she had deni- 
ed herseif many things, to pro- 
enre money for him, and that very 
suortly before, she had made him 
a present of five hundred livres, 
‘Lue only answer which the mon- 
ster returned, * Chuse, or we will 
chuse for you.” ‘The Marchion- 
ess cast on them a look of con- 
tempt, raised her cyes towards 
ieaven, and took the glass which 
the Abbe was holding. She emp- 
ties it while the one kept the pis- 
tol to her throat, and the other his 
sword pointed at her breast. A 
few dcops fell upon her bosom, and 
took off the skin; her lips were 
in the same predicament. The 
Chevaiier observed that a sedi- 
ment of the liquid, composed of 
arsenic and corrosive sublimate, 
infused in aquafortis, was left at 
the bottom of the glass. With a 
large siiver pin he carefully scrap- 
ed together all that adhered to the 
sides of ihe glass, which he added 
to the sediment, handed it to the 
Marchioness, ordering her to drink 
itup. The lady did not swallow 
it, sunk back upon the pillow, be- 
gan to groan as if she was already 
in ihe ayonies of death, and unob- 
served, disciiarged into the bed- 
ciothes what she had retained in 
her mouth. “For God’s sake, 
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she at icngtn exciaamed, “ now | 
you have destroyed my body, do | 
not Kili my soul, but send mea con- 
fessor.” 


s 


They both went out, locked the 
door after them, and calicd the 
rector of the place, who resides! in 
the house. ‘This monster whose } 
name was Perrete, had been the 
private tutor of the Marchioness, 
and had always enjoyed her mosi 


Duriag the whele of this horrid 
scene, the Marchioness had not 
Jost her presence of mind fora 
moment, and had chosen the poi- 
son, because she relied on the vi- 
gour of her constitution. No soon- 
er was she left alone, than she at- 
tempted to escape. She threw 
over her in haste a taffety gown, 
and opened a window, that looked 
into the inner court-yard of the 
mansion, and was twenty-two fect | 
from the ground. She must have 
tumbled head-foremost, and dash- 
ed herself to pieces, had not Per- 
rete, who entered at the moment, 
Jaid hold of her gown, in order to 
prevent her flight, and thus given 
her body a different direction. 
She fell upon her feet, which. 
alone received some injury from 
the pavement. Her gown was 
torn by the weight of her body, 
and part of it was left behind in the 
hands of the rector. This villain ¥ 
immediately threw after her a 
Jarge pitcher full of water, which 
stood in the window, which had it | 





anend to her sufferings ; but it 
fell close by her, without deing Ler 
any Injury. 

(To be continued.) 
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Extraordinary 


LOVE AFFAIR, 


Lonpon, JUNE 20. 
NO subject has excited more 
pubic interest, than the unfortu- 
n.ieé connexion, and the conse- 
quences which have resulted from 
it, between Lord Paget, and Lady 
Charlotte Wellesiey. His Lord- 
ship is one of the bravest and most 
- enlightened officers in the British 
army ¢ and commanded the caval- 
ry under Sir John Moore, in the 
late campaign in Spain. He is 
also a member of Pariiament, and 
a married man. Lady Chatlotte 
Wellesley too, is the wife of the 
ion. Henry Wellesley, brother of 
the Marquis Wellesley, and a joint 
secretary of the treasury. ‘Their 
affection for each other commen- 
ced in infancy, and from friendship 
ripened into unconquerable love, 
notwithstanding the connexions 
they had formed, and the greatest 
efforts on both sides to conquer it. 
At first they resolved to avoid 
meeting each other ; but from the 
rank in which they moved in life, 
this was impossible. Lady Char- 
lotte conceived herself strongly im- 
pressed with religicus feelings, 
and flew to reiigion to protect her 
honour. This was a vain altempt. 





hit her, would probably have put | 
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' ‘Phat which our poet had put in 
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the mouth of Lijoisa, Laay Char- 
lotte experienced. 


she address her prayers to hvaveiy | 


Lord Paget was always in her 


the: ghis, and the maser of her | 


affections. Lord Paget, on the 


etner hand, who tad chosen the 
honourable proiession of arms, in 
order avoid 


to the temptetion 


which he felt he had not force to. 


resist, sought for and obtained an | 


appointment on fereign service. 
Hie could not banish the idea of 
Charlotte from his heart; und 
those who knew him on the foreign 
service state, that upon every oc- 
casion he appeared to court dan- 
ger, and to scek death. Aiter 
Lord Paget's return from Spain, 
lady Charlotte, in consequence of 
a tilling altercation with her hus- 
band, eioped from him, and threw 


herseif on the protection of Lord | 


Paget, which he afforded her. 
Colonel (Captain) Cadogan, bro- 
ther of lady Chariotte, immediate- 
ly sent the following note to his 
lordship :— 


Cook’s Hotel, Dover-Street, March 
28, 1809. 


My lord—I hereby request you 
to name a ume and place where I 
muy meet you to obtain satisfac- 
tion for the injury done myself and 
my whole family, by your conduct 
towards my sister. 

I have to add, that the time must 
9e as early as possible, and the 
place not in the immediate neigh- 
bourhood of London, as it is by 
concealment alone, lam to evade 
thé police. W. CanuGan. 





In vain «cid ; 


LORD PAGKT’s ANSWER, 
March 30, 1809. 
Sir—T have to acknow lec ge the 
receipt of your letter of the 28th 
inst. | have nothing to suy in jus. 
tification of my conduct towards 
your sinter, but that it bas been 
prodiced by ap attachment per- 


fectiy uncunquerabie. —/ 


She has lost the world upon my 
account, and the only atonement 
Ican make, is to devote myseif, 
not to her happiness (whicu with 
her feeing mind is, under present 
circumsial.ces Im essiviec) but to . 
enuecavour by eve y means inry 
power to alleviate her suffermg. I 
feel, therefore, that my liie is hers, 
not my own. 
yond all description, to refuse you 
that satisfaction which 1 ain most 


ki distresses me be- 


ready to admit you have a right to 
demand ; but upon the most ma- 
ture reflexion I have determined 
upon the propriety of this line of 


- conduct. 


My cause is bad. indeed ;_ but 


my motive for acting thus is good ; 


nor was I without hopes that you 


' would have made allowances for 


this my very particular situation, 
and thereby have largely added to 
the extreme kindness you have al- 
ready shewn to your sister upon 
this afflicting occasion. 1 have the 
honor to be, sir, your obedient ser- 
vant, PaGEr. 


On referring to the date of your 


_Jetter, it becomes necessary to as- 


sure you that I have onty this mo- 
ment, received it. 
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COLONEL CADOGAN TO H. SLOANE, 
ESQ. 
(His intended Sccond) 


Loudon, April 2, 1809. 


My cear Sir—I have availed | 


myself of the very first moment in 


my power to relieve you from the | 


anxiety you have some days past 
beca feeling on my account, by 
assuring you that all communica- 
tion between Lord Paget and my- 
self has ceased. 


Aad ia order that what has pass- 
ed may not be misrepicsenied, | 
herewith inclose copies,of tiie on- 
ly letters that have been exchang- 
ed, and I bave to request that you 
will shaw them, together with this 
letter, to any of ny friends, or of 
your own acquaintance, that wisi 
to read them. 


When my sister, afier a separa- 
tion of a very few days, returned to 
Jord Paget, and when I was con- 
vinced by a variety of clvci:mstan- 
ces, that the fear of my resentment 
had no farther effect in deterring 


her from that connexion, [ cou!d | 
no longer restrain the impulse of , 
my feelings, and immediately de-. 


manded that satisfaction from lord 
Paget, which the laws of my coun- 
try do not afford, but which I had 
a right to ask, and he was equally 
bound to give me, for the injury he 
had done myself and my whole fa- 
mily. This satisfaction however, 
Lord Paget thought proper to de- 


ny me, alledging, as his letter cx- | 


pressed, that his life is not his own, 


3 | 
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but my sister’s ; and thus making 
the very injury for which I de- 
manded satisfaction, his excuse 
for nct meeting me. Itis not un- 
known to you, that I have by con- 
cealment alone been abie for some 
some time, to evade the police, 
who having anticipated the step I 
was likely to take, are still contin- 


Under 


uing in pursuit of me. 


| these circumstances, it would -ill 
| become me to appiy te the con- 


duct of iord Paget ti: e expressions 
that my feelings at this moment 
dictate ; and I shali therelove icave 
it to you and others to determine 
whether the line be has thought 
proper to adopt on this cccasion, 


2 2 x" ‘ .cF > 
is, Or Is not, the most honourable. 
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A remain, Gear Sir, yours most sin- 
ceicly. . 
p W. CanoGay. 
To H. Szoanr, Esq. 


After this cerresponcence, lord 
Paget and lady Ciaiiotte retired 
to a village in Devonshire ; where 
Col. Cadog.n pursued him with 
repeated chuiict.ges, until his ho- 
nov gaiding asceudancy over his 
love, he tore himself from her 
arms, to give ber brother the sa- 
tisfaction he required. With what 
intentions, the fullowing statement 
of the seconds in the duel, will 
shew :— 


Duel between Lord Paget, and Capt:, 
Cadogaii. 


In order to prevent the appear- 
ance in the papers of any mistate- 
ment respecting the duel which 
took place this merning, between 













































560 


THE LADY’S 





——— 


_—— 





Lord Paget and Capt Cadogan, 
we, the respective friends of the 
partics, feel it incumbent on us 
to submit the following as the cor- 
rect statement of the event as it 
occurred.—In consequence of a 
challenge having been received by 
lord Paget from Capt. Cadogan, 
und every attempt to prevent a 
meeting having failed, the parties 
attended by theirrespective fiends, 
Capt. Cadogan by Capt. M’Ken- 
zie, of the Navy, and Lord Paget 
by Lieut. col. Vivian, of the 7th 
light dragoons, met as. agreed, at 
6 o’clock, on Con:- 
mon. The ground havine bo: 
taken at 


Wiimbleton 


twelve pices. distance. 
they were direc ed to five togethe:. 
Captain Cadovan fired, tora Pa- 
ect’s pistol flissed—tiis havin, 
been cecided to vo for a five, a 
question arose wiether lord Page: 
had taken aim is if imenc'n: to 
kiil his antagonist. The sceon s be- 
ine clearly of opinion that such was 
not his Mitention, (although the de- 
gree of obtiquity couid have been 
discovered only by particular ob- 
servation) Capt. M’Kenzie stated 
to Capt. Cadogan, that ds it ap- 
peared to be lord Paget’s intention 
not to fire at him, he couid not ad- 
mit of the affair proceeding any 
further. Lt. col. Vivian then ask- 
ed Capt. Cadogan, whether he had 
not observed that lord Paget had 
not aimed at him—to which he re- 
plied in the affirmative. Capt. 
M’Kenzie then declared his de- 
termination not to remain any lon- 
gcr in the ficid to witness any fur- 


ther actof hostility on the part of ! 

















capt. Cadovan. Cupt. C. r phied 
of course his conduct must be ce- 
cided by his second, declxiing at 
the same time that he had come 
prepared for the fall of one of the 
parties. On capt. M Kenzie and 
lieut. col. Vivian’?s making it known 
to lord Paget, that as he eviuentiy ° 
did now intend to fire at capt. 
dogan, the affuir could ,o no iur- 
ther ; 


ae 


lord P. repiied, “as sucis is 
your determination, | have now no 
hesitation in saying, that nothing 
could have inuuced me 1o adc to 


the injuries | 


nave aready done 
the fumiiy, by fiug at the brother 
ofiady Charitte Weilesiey.’ Lie 
parlics tach icit the yrounds 

Rk. H. VIVIAN. 
G. C. MWRENZIE. 


ip ned, 


The following le‘ters from Lady Char. 
lotie, will shew the state of hes mind. 


Extract of a’ letter Srem lady Chariotte 
Wei. esley, to F. Arbuthnot, Esq. 


“Tt would be the height of in- 
gratitude were | not to try to con- 
vey my thanks to Hemy Weiilesly 
for his most hind and generous of- 
fer of taking home a wretch who 
has so much injured him. I dare 
not write to him myseif; but I 
implore it of you to say every thing 
which gratitude and feeding can 
suggest, to express my sense of the 
kindness oi his conduct. His note 
was forwarded to me this morn- 
ing ; Lut degraded and unprinci- 
pied as | must appear in the cyes 
of every body, believe me I am 
not iost to all sense of honor, which 
would forbid my returning to a 
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husband, andto children I have 
abandoned. Incecd, my dear 
Mr. Arbuthnot, if you knew all, 
you would pity more than blame 
me. Could you tell all the resist- 
ance that has been made to this 
criminal, most atrocious attach- 
ment, could you know what are 
my sufferings at this moment, you 
would feel for me.—Henry has 
not deserved this of me. We 
have had some differences, and he 
may perhaps have someumes been 
a little too harsh tome; but I can 
with truth assert, and I wish you 
to publish it to the world, that in 
essential, and indeed in trifling ob- 
jects, he has ever been kind to me 
to the greatest degree—nor has 
the person who may be supposed 
to have attempted to lower him in 
my estimation, in order to gain my 
affections, ever spoke of him to me 
but in the highest terms of re- 
spect. About my dear, dear chil- 
dren, I must say cne word. Do you 
think 1 dare hope by any remote 
or indirect means to hear some- 
times of them; you know how 


I love them! You are aware of 


their merits, and what I must ieel 
at having quitted them; but I 
have the satisfaction, the inexpres 
sible comfort of knowing they wil 
be taken care of by their futher, 
though their mother has abandon- 
edthem. My ceer little Henry 
and Charles—QO i. God bless you ! 
I wrote every thing last night.” 


Luesday morning, 6 o'clock. 
“ Since writing the enciosed, I 
have come to town, and if it is not 





——~ = 





repugnant to your feclings, T think 
{ should like to have an interview 
wiih you, but net if you object to 
itin any way. ‘The bearer c.n 
bring you to me instantiy, if you 
will see me—but if not, ask no 
questions.” 


Henry Wellesley wrote to her in 
answer to this letter to A.buth- 
nut -— 


“That for the sake of her wel- 
fire, and that of her chiidren, he 
would consent to receive her again, 
provided she wouid return, and 
break off all correspondence and 
connexion with the person she 
was then with—but that she must 
return instantly, fur the next day 
wouid be too late.” 


Lady Charlotte will not return 
at present ; but if a divorce is not 
obtuined, the friends of the fami- 
ly have hopes of effeciing a recon- 
cidation. Ludy Paget, having been 


nade acqtwinted with the * whole 


course of jove” of her husband for 
Lady Chariotte, the measures he 
has pursued, and the sufferings he 
has endured ; has declared, that 
he acted as became a man of spi- 
rit ahd honeur, has cordialiy ior- 
siven bim, and they retired from 
town to Braudefert, in Statiord- 
shire, where they live together. 


The result of the business has 
been, that Mr. Henry Wellesley 
sued lord Paget for damages In an 
action of Crim. Con. where his 
lordship suffered the action to go 
by default, and the jury brought in 
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their verdict ior the poumtutimca.- 
maxzes—20 0U00/, his 
Joraship bas paid ; and has pur- 


‘This sum 


| 
| 
! 


j 
if 


chased a house for lady Chariotte | 
\ 


Weitesev, in which ¢).e now re- {j 


sides, aii has made a settlement |! 


upen her. 


- 7 + ' 
measures, Mr. H. Wellesley con- |; 
sented to receive lady Charlotte | 


back, but she would not retuin. 
SET > eae 


SH AKSPEARE'S SCIENCE. 


THERE can be no doubt that 
Shakspeare had a considerable por- 
tion of scientific knowledge. Pope 
says, that “ Whatever object of na- 
ture, or branch of SCIENCE, he either 
speaks of, or describes, it is always 
wiih competent, if not extensive 
knowledge.’ And ‘Theobald : 
“ Withregard to his thinkiug it ts 
ceriain, that he had a gencral know- 
ledge of ALL THE SCIENCES ;” and 
did they, who are engaged in sci- 
entific pursuits, and who love and 
admire the writings of the immor- 
tai bard, examine with accuracy 
those passages in which allusions” 
are made to subjects, that” have 
particularly engaged their atten- 
tion, many beauties would be eli- 
cited, which have escaped the no- 
tice of the most erudite commen- 
tators, whose erudition is for the 
most part wasted in quarrelling 
with each other, or in seeking the 
footsteps of the poet in beaten 
ways, which happily he never 
trod. Cassius’s account of the sick- 





1 





‘ 
' 


Previous to the last |} 


mss of Cesar, is a remaraaule in- 
_ Stance of minute accuracy. 


* Hehad a fiver when he was in Spain, 

And whea the fit was on him, 1 did 
mark 

How he did shake » tis true this ged 
did shake : . 

His coward dips did from their coloyr 
Lyi 

Aod that same eye, whose bend doth 
awe the world, 


| Did lose his lustre; 1 did hear him 





groan : . 


| Aye, and that tongue of his, that bade 


the Romans 

Maik him, and write his speeches in 
their books, 

Alas ' it cvy'd, give me some crink, Ti-, 
tnius £” 


An eminent fAysician and fectu- 
rer of the present day, refers his 
pupils to the above passage, as a 
perfect description of a faroxisin of 
intermittent fever. 


ED <)> ae - - 


MORE MISERIES. 


© etteree® 


MISERIES OF READING. 


In the perusal of an extremely. 
scarce book, which you have spent 
much ineffectual time, and ao 
small sum to procure, just as you 
arrive at the interesting part, for 
which you have waded through a 
mass of tedious matter, to find the 
whole of the remaining Jeaves tern 
out—hiatus valde dflendus. 


A studious man, being detained 
in his lucubrations ever Shaks- 
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= : 
peare, many hours after the fumi- 
ly is gone to rest, is interrupted by 
the smeil of his expiring candle, 
burnt down tothe socket ; in a 
minute, allis utter darkness; no 
ineans of procuring a fresh light ; 
a difficult navigation up three pair 
of stairs to his bed-room ; in pass- 
ing the room of the lady of the 
house, a couple of her favourite 
dogs, with their shrill bark, inform 
the whole faimi'y, most unseasona- 
biy, that “ Macbeth hath murder- 
ed sleep.” ; 


MISERY IN WALKING. 


A man of delicate and irritable 
nerves, waiking ina pubilc pro- 
menace, his stick, which he care- 
lessiy dangics by the tassel, by ac- 
cident gettine between lis iegs 
the gentieman, lo save a precipi- 
tate saiutation of his mother eai th, 
is projected rapidiy forward seve- 
ral paces, and is witimately suved, 
by stusibling against abroad-shou:- 
dered, black-lovking man, who in- 
sists upon jonilemanty satisfaction 
for the inset: ladies iaughing, 
thermometer ubout 8v. 


——? => ee 


REVIEW. 


HELEN ; 
Oi, 
DOMESTIC OCCURRENC ES, 


A TAL#,IN 2 VOLS. 


This ingenious little work is 
published by subscription, and it 
is honourable to the discernment 








of the subscribers to have patroniz- 
ed the talents of such a writer. 
They have their reward in a tale, 
which, though with slight varia- 
tions, often told, has rarely been 
toid so well. 


THE MYSTERIOUS WANDERER. 
A Novel.—By Sophia Reeve. 


This is a novel of uncommon 
merit. “he moral is unexception- 
abie, but the style will, we hope, 
in future works, be improved. The 
patronage which Lady Elizabeth 
Spencer affords to Miss Reeve, 
reflecis Aouor on both. 


PUNNING. 


Alexander to Aristotle. greeting, 

* You have not dore well to publish 
your bovks of select knowiexlge, for what 
ts chere now 2 which I can surpass ot: ers 
4y those things, which I have been, in- 
structed in, are communicated to every 








bouy.”” 
Piutarch. 


Mr Epiror. 


‘Lhe “ Rules for Punnine, 
or Puns for ali persons and sea- 
sons,” which appeared in pre- 
ceding numbers of your paper, 
were intended, I suppose, to dissi- 
pate the gloom of melancholy, and 
excite laughter amongst your read- 
crs ; but on me, how different 
were the eflects produced. On 
the 20th of August last, I was one 
of the happiest men living. I had, 
up to that period, supported, with 
great ability, the character ofa 
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qvit, wiias fiursier 3 but, on the se- 
cond of September, (a day ever fa- 
tal to punsters) out saliics your pub- 
lication—every man becomes his 
own punster—and, “ Orhelic’s occu- 
jiation’s gone.” You have betray- 
ed the énvaluatle secret—you have 
levelied wits to the diminuive di- 
mensions of biockheads—you have 
removed the veil, and exposed the 
nakedness of the land! I am no 
more 
A PuNSTER. 








VARIETY. 


4N OLD YOKE. 


Every one has heard the story 
of a man who, when looking at a 
house, :sked the servent, a pretty 
giri, with whom he seemed much 
inclined to take some 
whether she was to be jet with it? 
“No, Sir,” she replied, “ if you 
please, I am to be /et alone.” 


The origin of this jest or pun is 
pot so well known, and it will sure 
prise some people to learn that it 
isto be foundin a fious writer, 
who was born in the year 1592— 
viz. Francis Quarles. 


ON THE WORLD. 


« This houseis to be let for life or 
years > 

Her rent is sorrow, and her income 
tears ; 

Cupid °t has stood long void ; her bills 
make known, 

She must be dearly let, or At @lane."* 











liberties, |! 








————— 





PHYSICIANS. 


A serious fact. 


Once upon a time, aman fel} 
sick, but being able to leave his 
home, he went in search of a phy- 
sicilan. Many men, on their death- 
bed, have, we are told, turned 
seers, and to this sickly man it so 


| happened that he was, through his 


malady, furnished with an uncom- 
mon vision, which lent him the 
power of seeing, as he approached 
the heuse ofa doctor, all the ghosts 
of those dispatched by his art, clus- 
tering round the door. ‘Tue por- 
tal of the first he came to, who 
was very eminent, was so beset 
with departed friends, as to secm 


to his eyes inaccessible. Not wish- 


ing to make one amongst them, 


| nor much admiing the issue of 


the skilful practice of this medical 
gentleman, he went to another, 
and another, before whose abodes 


he perpetually found flitting innu- 





' the man for me! 


merabie shades. At length, in the 
suburbs, he beheld a house haunt- 
ed by only one solitary ghost. 
«AN!*? he exclaimed, “ this is 
? He entered, 
received a presciiption, paid his 
fee, and was retiring, when the 
doctor said—* Pray, Sir, (if I may 
presume to ask) how happens it 
that you found me out in this ob- 
scure corner?” The sick man not 
replying immediately, he added— 
“ You wil not be surprised, Sir, at 
my question, when I tell you that 
I have becn here these three years 
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and never had but one patient be- ! Which was scarcely delivered» 


fore °”’ 


A new tragedy, in which Gar- 
rick was a principal performer, 
was presented to the pubiic in the 
vear 1775, the first, second, and 
third acts of which were received 
without any particular marks of 
disapprobation, and with eccasional 
applause. The poor author, ia the 
utmost agitation, alternately sway- 
ed by hope and fear, eagerly en- 
quired of the actors if they thought 
his piece would succeed ; and at 
the commencement of the fifth act, 
requested Mr. Gurrick’s opinion, 
who to'd him he could sce no rea- 
son why it should not pass, as so 
far it had preceeded unmolested ; 
but yet he hardly knewwhat to 
think, for he hed observed in the 
pit, during the whole performance, 
a d—d surly locking old fillow, with 
hischin resting on his walking- 
stick, who eyed him with a stare of 
malignity, every time he appeared 
on the stage, and he feared this 
boded no good. 


“© Good Lord ! (as somebody sublimely 
sings) 

What great effects arise from little 
things !” 


The last scene of the fifth act 
was now presented, whea Garrick, 
who in the piay personated a king, 
retiring from regal dignity, and 
without a male successor, address- 
ed himself in the foilowing words 
to the two princesses : 


“To you, my daughters, I resign my. 


crown !”? 


| 





i when the man in the pit, with the 


| malignant aspect, jutping on his 
| Seat, vociferated, “ Just Tiatra 

c u-plece, by G—d !” ‘This 
| conyulsed the audience with bursts 
| 
{ 





of laughter ; and the confusion be- 
'came so great, that in spite of the 
utmost exertions of the actors to 
give it out for a second represen- 
tation, the play was damned. 


A Gentleman in compary with 
a young lady, could not foibear tell- 
ing her she was wondicus hand- 
©oine. . 


a a Ee 


thank you for your good opinion, 
end wish with all my heart I could 
say asmuch for you.” “ Why, so 
you might, madam,” replied the 
gentleman, * if you made no more 
scrup.e ol telling a lie than I do.” 





A country gentleman walking in 
his garden, observed his ¢ardener 
asieep inthe arbour. “ What,” 
suid he, “ you idle dog, «sleep, in- 
stcad of being at work. You are 
not worthy the sun should shine 
upon you.” “Tam truly sensible 
of my unworthiness,” answered 
the isin, “ and therefore laid my- 
self down in the shade.” 


Recipe for Pickling. 


After cleansing your gcask, first 
put a layer of white-oak leaves, and 
then a layer of cucumbers, or 
whatever your pickles consist ef, 
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“Sir, (says the ladv) E 
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and so on wo fli your case, micr 


sperse betwecn euch layer, adil 
seed, mustard seed, horse raddish, 


&c} and 
bers one bell of pepper ; from a | 


} 


composition of clear salt: and wa- 


ter, not hardly sufficiently sffong 


to bear an ey, toa vallon and one 


quart of good vinegar, scaid and 


; 
' 


skim this pickle—alter cool toa | 
degree cf bicodwarmth, add it to i 
your cask, and cover it tight. | 

| 

If rightly performed, this me- | 
thod will preserve pickles the year | 
round, and forms a very agreeab.e || 
sauce. : | 


pros: :s0ege 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 





Ox seeing Mr. Young in the cha- 
racter of Lo1HAIRE. 


THE soldier and the man in thee com- 
bin‘d, 

Here true nobility of soul we find, 

The sympathetic filial duty here 

Claims from all eyes the tmbute ofa 
tear. 

The high-born valour, and the chasten‘d’ 
love, 

So well pourtray‘d, thy various powers 
prove ; 

Thy well-earn‘d praises flow fromevery |. 

tongue, 1} 

Still be Lothaire, and Lothaire. ever | 
Younc! weer, 














MARRIED, 








On Wednesday evening, the 20th || 
inst. by the rev. Dr. Beach, Mr. 
Neill AP Neill, merchant, of ihe house \| 


1O evVerv tweniy cucum- |; 


OF IV. ON. AI Nv & Co. to. Miss 


i a4 O,, e909 . 
Crariotte Stu's. yoursres 


Pi daughter / 
of ihe izte Bewp. Stout, Esq. 


On Saturday last, at Brook-Huz * 
ven. Long-Islund,: bu the rev. Mr: 
Curran, Mr. Josenh G Bayles, to 
Miss Arminda Dartlett,*all of that 
place. 


At East Hampton, Long Isiand, 
Mr. Mier Dayton, to Miss Mary 





Stration. 
DIED, ci 
s] 
On Thursday last, at Germans tc 
town, Mr John Edmund Harwood, o' 
Sormerly of the New-York Theatre. nm 
As a comedian, his chaste and ini- te 
mitable performance will ever be . 
remembered with delight by the ad- m3 
mirers uf the Drama. Asa ‘Poet, ms 
he will hold a distinguished rank o 
among the native genius of the age, 4] 
and as a man, he will be always re« v 
collected with admiration and es- 8 
teem. a 
t! 
“© Where are his flashes of wit now, n 
that were s 
Wont to set the table in a roar ?” v 
At Baltimore, on the 2\st inst. 
Myr, Alexander Reinagle, in the 62d 
' year uf his age, one of the Mana- 
gers of the Piilud iphia and Balti- 
moré Theatres. His talents, as a t 
musical comfioser, were unrivalled 
in this couniry. 
I 
Our City Insfector reports the ; 


death of 33 *ersone, during the 
week, ending on Saiurduy last, 
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THE following impressive picture, 
copied fom a Lendon Magazine, will 
show the shocking and barbarous cus- 
tom that prevai's in Great Britain, and 
other despotic countries, of impressing 
men from their families, to fizht battles 
to which they are in no way a party. In 
England, a body of men, called the 
* Press-gang,” make it their business to 
take up every “* shabby one” they meet, 
and even enter poor dwellings, and take 
off the “* Lords of the mansion,” whom 
they hurl into the hold of a‘ tender,” 
where they are stowed in hundreds, 
shackled with irons, and beaten if they 
alareto complain. From thence, (and 
they are happy to get out of this den o! 
misery) they are transferred to different 
ships of war, ordered for foreign ser- 
vice, and may not perhaps set foot on 
terra-firma during the war, though it, cons 
tinue twelve or fourteen years. Ep. 


WILL CLEWLINE. 


FROM Jamaica's hot clime, and her 
pestilent dews, 
From the toil of a sugar-stow’d bark ; 
From those perilous boatings, that oft 
thin the crews, 
And fill the wide maw of the shark ; 


From fever, storm, famine, and al! the 
sad store 
Of hardships by seamen endur‘d ; 








| Behold poor Will Clewline escap'd, and 


once more 
With his wife and his children safe 
modr'd. 


View the rapture that beams on his sun 
embrown’'d face, 
While he folds his lov’d Kate to his 


breast ; 
Whiie his little ones, trooping to share 


his embrace, 
Co.itead who shall first be caress’d. 


View them climb his lov’d knee, while 
each tiny heart swells, 
As he presses the soft rosy lip ; 


And of cocoa nuts, sugar, and tama-- 


rinds tells, | 
That are soon to arrive from the ship. 


There sce him reclin’d on’ his favourite 
chair, 
With his arm round the neck of his 


love ; 
Who tells how his friends and his rela- 
tives fare, 
And how his dear younglings im. 
prove. . 


The evening approaches, and round the 
snug fire, 
Their little ones sport on tbe floor ; 
When lo! while each accent, each 
glance is desire, 
Loud thunderings are heard at the 
door. 


| And now Kke a tempest that sweeps 


th:ough the sky, 

And kuls the first buds of the year ; 
Oh view, ‘midst this region of innocent 
JY; ‘ 

A gang of fierce ruffians appear ! 


They seize on their prey all relentless ag 
fate, 
He struggles—is instantly bound ; 
Wiki-scream the poor children, and le 
his lov’d Kate, 
Sinks, pale and conyuls’d, te the 
ground. 
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To the hokl of a tender, deep crowded | 
and foul, 
Now view the brave seaman confin'd ; |; 
And onthe bare planks all indignant of 
soul, 
All unbefriended, behold him reclin’d > 


The chi'dren’s wild scrcaming's sult ring 
in his car, 
He broods on his Kate's prignant 
pain, 
He hears the cat houlidg—his pangs 
are Severe, 
He feels—but he scorns to complain. 


Arriv’d now at Plymouth, the poor en- 
slas’d tar, 
Is to combat for freedom and laws ; 
Is to brave the rough surge.in a vessel 
of w urs 
He sails, and soon dies in the cause. 


Kate hears the sad tidings, and never 
smiles more, 
She falls a meek martyr to grief ; 
The children, kind friends and relations | 
deplore, 
But the Parish alone gives relief. 


Weeping beside the wijlow’d stream, 
- That daihes the waodland wilderness ? 


Why talks he to the icle air ? 
Why, listiess, at his length reclin’d, 
Heaves he the groan of deep despair, 
Responsive.to the midaight wind ? 


Speak, gentle shepherd ! tell me why ? 
—Sir_! he has lost lis wifey they say— 


\.Of what disorder did she dic ? 


— Lord, sir ! of aone—she ran away. 


THE SIGH: 


Retury, Oh Love, in rosy breatli, 

| The sigh I soft bresth’d to thee ; 

Return my Love thy sacred faith, 

Return thy vows, in sighs to me. 

, Oh give in whisper’s music breath'd, 
Some lingering thoughts of promis’d 

love, : 

. Onecherish’d rose, in myrtle wreath'd, 

| One hope that may these doubts re- 

move. 





Ye statesmer,, who manage the cid 


Sav. did that bosom never heave ? 








blooded land, 


And who boast of your seamen’s ex* 


ploits ; 


i 
Ah ! think how your death-dealing bul- | 


warks are mann’d, 
And learn to respect humen rights. 


Like felons, no more let the sons of the 
main 
Be sever’d from all that is dear ; 
If their suffrings and wrongs be a na- 
tional stain, 
Let those suff’rings and wrongs dis- 
appear. 


THE RUNAWAY. 


AH! who is he by Cynthia’s gleam 
BDiscern’d, the statue of distress : 





Yess you do lovee your eyes declae it ; 
Come, cast the thorn, the rose receive, 
You age the chain, yet you must wear 








| if. 
a: oe 
| EPiIGR AM. 
Tender Expostulation. 
| When last [f attempted your pity to 


if 
ry move, 


Why seem’d vou so dead to my prayers ? 

_ Perhaps you did right to dissemédle your 
love, 

But wby did you kick me down stairs ? 


Fetes reeset eee serese 
Sree sees eseereeasess 
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